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Chapter 6: A Formal Introduction 


Author's Notes: 
100% fiction. 


The violence with which the four men (referred to as assistants by Wochang) entered the room belied the 
delicate sound of the ringing bell that was used to call them in. They knew their exact purpose well. Two of the 
men pulled Jimmy off the chaise and onto his feet, while the other two stood next to Wochang, who faced 
Jimmy and again caressed Jimmy's right cheek. "And now, a formal introduction to your new manager by 
letting you experiance what will happen if you don't do your job as | expect of a fine musician and producer as 
yourself" He con't in the same matter of fact voice, "Don't worry, | will make sure that you will not be 


incapacitated enough to keep from doing your work; and | have no intention of damaging your good looks either." 


Wochang casually ran his fingers down from Jimmy's face to his abdomen, which he patted with his hand. 
"Keep in this area" With that said the two men who were already holding Jimmy pulled him even more straight 


up, while the other two took turns pounding their huge fists into the directed area Every attempt by Jimmy 
to foldup or collapse was met by the pull of the other two men that held him by his upper arms. Finally, after 
what seemed an eternity, Jimmy felt the welcome relief of unconciousness that came over him like a warm, 
soft blanket. The last sound he heard was Wochang's low laugh. As the musician layed in a fetal position at his 


captor's feet, Wochang called to his manservant, "Bring in my dinner." 


Next: Chapter T: A Game of Triads 


Chapter 1: A Game of Triads 


Author's Notes: 
Pure 100% fiction. 


The album came to the independent album cover artist, Tiffanie by courier. It was in a plain, white cardboard 
sleeve, with only a recording label logo printed on itTriads 43%. Accompanying the album was a typed letter 
with the same logo head on the top left corner of the paper. The instructions read as follows: " Please design a 
suitable album cover artwork that compliments the enclosed album recording. Once completed, dial the number 
below and then proceed to drop off the finished design and album at the PO. box number listed below. Also 
enclosed is full, upfront payment for your work which we know will be completed promply and to the highest 


quality... 


Andy ( the recording engineer who worked with Jimmy on the Zep mixing )agreed with Tiffanie; the solo 
electric and acoustic guitar music on the recording was exceptional and bore the hallmark of a master 
musician who had a keen knowledge of musical styles from around the globe. "You know, Tiff, small label 
recording companies are springing up everywhere. They know that musicians are getting fedup with the mafia 
controlled, big recording companies. It's just so odd that the artist name and album name are not mentioned on 
this..or any other individual names for that matter. Tiff, let me copy the album; this is great stuff and | would 
like to listen to it in more detail" A tape recording copy of the album was made, and as the copy was being 


made, Tiffanie noticed a strange look on Andy's face. "What is it Andy?".. 


It had been a month since Jimmy went missing. The car and two bodies were found, and the morbid ‘care 
package’ sent to Peter a few days later. No finger prints were found on the package or contents. Peter refused 
to leave the states until the case was solved and he moved from the hotel to a small house that was guarded 
by the police 24-1 in case anyone tried to get at Peter. He also agreed to have his phone tapped by the 
investigators. Only a small number of people knew about the disappearance, including Andy, who was now at 
Peter's house with the tape copy of the album Tif had received. "Andy, do you really think I'm in the mood to 
check out someone's new album?, especially of guitar stuff!" Peter continued to rage, "Are you implying that | 
need to accept that Jimmy, and therefore, Zepp are history, and to find another genius musician to manage."". 
Andy ignored Peter's irrational, stress driven outburst and quietly inserted the tape in Peter's stereo, hit the 
play button and turned up the volume. After a few minutes, Peter's red face paled. Without a doubt, this was 
either Jimmy's work, or someone who could exactly duplicate his style..a near impossibility.there was at least 
one way to find out using the investigators high tec equipment and expertise. Maybe, just maybe, this was the 
first real break. 


